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deal of the family life. I have been especially
civilly treated by darweeshes and pious people,
who might reasonably have cursed me. Even
a tremendous saint, a naked Fakeer, treated
me with the greatest distinction, and my crew
were delighted, and prophesied great blessings
for me. He had sat naked and motionless
twenty years on one spot, and looked like the
trunk of an old tree; but he had no pious airs,
and was rather jocose.
I hope to go home next month, as soon as
it gets too hot here, and is likely to be warm
enough in England.